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ORIGIN A L MOR AL TALES, | led to the house, promising to call tor them; and the} Her face was averted, and her hands spread out, as 
inne = » . “young ladies had found thew way into the parlour un ‘if to avotd some terrifying sight, while the unconscious 





Tbousauds who unce turned a deaf ear to the stern admonitions of jattended and unweleomed, for in the confusion which | object of all this alarm, in th person of a fat square 


i! trutA, have been arrested in their profligate career by the soft blan-| 
shments of fiction | 
: ' 


had reigned at Brier Clif for the two last days, the | built female, stood at the foot of the staws, with he: 


servants of the family had ceased to attend to calls at) arms akimbo, her eves staring with surprise, and every 


P | the door, muscle distorted with curiosity 
| eM hig and Tor », i * ] fear we have made a mistake, sister,” said the This goodly personage was no other than the wife of 
i A TALE OF THE REVOLUTION. younger Miss Meredith, observing Captain Grant; Mrs. Jausen’s gardener, to whom had been committe: 
% _— |“ something must have happened, or Miss Jansen | the care of the poultry-yard, and under whose untor 
CHAPTER XI. \ oe have received us - a different manner. tunate administration a favourmte pea hen had expe 
EO Nel RN oS ay i * It is all one to me,” replied the elder. “ If Miss) rienced the fate which all must sooner or later un 
I hat ghastly green-eyed monster, that doth mak: Jansen does not choose to see us, we can return.” | dergo. 
8 er Ss eee | “ Nag dear sister, you forget that father will not “Take her away, take that woman away !”" reit 
‘TERRIBLE Was the consternation at Brier Cliff when) be heve till night,” continued the younger. ) rated Mis. Jansen. 
' was ascertamed that both Mary and her favourite ser-|| Grant was at lk ngth roused from his meditation, and * Is my lady gone quite distracted 7” said the woman 


vant were missing. The interest she had betrayed in| 


ihe fate of Leslie corroborated the general suspicion 
excited by her mysterious absence so soon after his 


f scape. 


Every probable source of conjecture was exhausted, | 


| 
| 


und every possible inquiry made, before the bosom of 
, ; Captain Grant could harbour the dreadful thought that 


} 
Leslie could so wound him. One of the last suspicions | 
| 


a noble mind will admit, is the pertidy of the friend we 
love; and it was not till the servants of Mrs. Jansen 


ne by one returned trom an ineffectual search in the |) 


neighbourhood, that the agonizing thought that Leslic 
had induced Mary to become the companion of his 
flight, presented itself too forcibly to be rejected. 
There had been moments, during the few brief 
hours of social intercourse, when a vague and indeter- 


minate feeling of jealousy crossed his mind, but it was) 
transient as the cloud which passes over the disk of the |] 
sun on a summer noon. He could not long doubt}! 


either the purity of Mary, or the honour of his friend, 
but now, where was his confidence in either ? 

“ | have been betrayed,” he cried; “ [have been the 
dupe of man’s duplicity and woman’s fickleness. Oh, 
Mary, Mary! angel of purity as I thought her, could 
she leave ber friends and home, and risk her honow 


And Leslie, he whom I have so often called the noble- 
hearted Leslie—the man for whom TI would have sa- 
rificed my honour, fame, and country—who has twice 
| »wned himself indebted to me for life, could he thus 
betray me?” 





As nearly as the temper of his wounded mind could 
Le expressed in language, such were the broken excla- 
mations of the noble and deeply wounded Grant, as he 
paced the floor of Mrs. Jansen’s breakfast pariour, 
* revolving in his altered mind” the bewitching quali 
tics of Mary Jansen, and cursing the villany of the man 
who could bear her;from a home to which she gave the 
principal charm. 
1AM “ He shall curse the day,” he added; “ he shail know 


— that the friend he has wronged has an arm for ven- 
apwal geance, though not a heart for treachery.” 

, He was interrupted in his musing by the two daugh- 
es ters of Doctor Meredith, who had come by previous 


appointment to spend the day with Miss Jansen. The 
good Doctor having several patients to visit, had set 








* Not strange, sister, that she has not been seen nor | Doctor Meredith who poisoned the monkey.’ 


and her reputation with the acquaintance of a day?) 


Jown his treasures at the entrance of the avenue which’ 


apologizing for his rudeness, he politely offered to ring |) to whom these fits of her mistress were by no mean 
ithe bell. alarming ; “ take what away 2? Miss Polly, there is in 

* Tell Mrs. Jansen,” said he to the servant who an I woman pear you but me, and | would not harm the 
swered his call, “ that the ladies are here.” 





ji haw of your head.” 


| “* Mrs. Jansen!” exclaimed Miss Zenobia, “ it was!) “ O my poor pea hen!” contunued Miss Polly wit 
Miss Jansen, sir, we came to see.” iviolence; “is it not enough that my brother should 
| A brief eclaircissement took place, and the surprise anarey a play-actress, and bring disgrace upon the fa 
jand embarrassment of the young ladies can better be milly, and my brother's child should run away with g 
conceived than described. lrebel, but that woman must come tanto my saght, to pu 
Be Dear me, how strange !” cried Thalia. | me so in mind of my poor pea hen!” 
| “ Strange! sister,” said Zenobia ; “ it is shox kine.) “ Oh, if that’s all, my lady, PU be off in a jilly 5 bu 
| 


jto be sure, but not strange ; nothing is strange for Mary | it was not I that killed the pea hen—she died of fau 


|| Jansen,” isickness and old age, though every body said it wa 


’ 


! heard of since vesterday morning !” i A new source of regret was now opened in the men 
| “ You know, Thalia, her mind has been poisoned by | tion of the monkey ; and the pea hen, poor pug, and 


| 
/novel-reading ; she would leave the most interesting | Mary, were alternately bewailed with a laughable 


|| scientific discussion, at any tume, fur a new play or | mixture of grief and anger, 

* Captain Grant,” continued Mrs. Janse “ her 
| Flora, how she puzzled at the Greck names of the | voice almost stifled with sobs—“ Captain Grams, abe 
|| flowers ? Let me see, Captain Grant, did not young lis all your doings. Ihave had no peace of my Tite 
Leslie escape the night before last ?” li since you came among us. What with one thing, and 
) © Ele did, madam.” ‘what with another, the house has been a perfect bed 
“ And Mary followed yesterday morning. Shame jlam; but young folks will have their own way, if they 
| on her, she has gone with Leslie.’ die for it. If it had not been for you, I should have 


| * Perhaps not, Zenobia,” replied the younger sister ./| turned the rebel out of the house at once ; but no—hi 
° to] . | 


novel; do you remember when I showed her my 


, 








I“ a thousand accidents may have happened to prevent || must be nursed, and fed, and treated like a gentleman, 
llher return— Mary you kuow isa good girl, and we j and now you see what you have got by it.—Is Robert 
should not judge her too sevevely.” || gone ? © that woman, she knows I can’t bear to see 
* Bless you, Miss Meredith,” cried Captain Grant, }her, and yet to come right before my face and eyes 
w for that suggestion; and yet if any accident had/| with her hateful broad visage, to put me so im inind of 
|happened to her, why did not her servant return to re- | the peaben! O Miss Thalia, whatalife I lead! All the 
| move our doubts 7” | misfortunes in the world seem to be laid on poor tne.’ 
. ¢ For my part,” said Miss Zenobia, “IThave no! ‘Thus alternately scolding and soliloquizing, Mr: 
| doubts to be removed; Miss Jansen’s disappearance | Jansen at length made her way into the parlour, hay 
land Captain Leslie’s escape are sunultaneous ; and, ing drawn about ber, by the bitterness of her com- 


| the only fair deduction from the piemises is, that they, plaints, several young Liitish officers, who expresse 





are gone in company.” Hoh ir sense of her misfortunes by repeated peals of 
| The shiill sc reaming voice of Mrs. Jansen was now) laughter. 

|| heard upon the staircase, and Captain Grantand Miss! Had gpt his mind been occupied by an intense inte 
Thalia Meredith involuntarily rose to see what new) rest, Captain Grant might have expressed the sain 
|wonder was about to be opened, while Miss Zenobia sympathy for the muluplied afflictions of Mrs. Jansen 


| coolly withdrew to a window to examine some exotic) —for misfortunes thic kened around her. On enter 
|} plants which poor Mary had collected. ‘ing the parlour, the first object that met her eye was 


| “Take her away, take her away!” exclaimed Mrs. Doctor Meredith’s queen of Palinyra quietly pullin, 
Jansen, “ take that woman away, or I shall die~— Qh.) to pieces a beautiful jessamune, fo dictermine its class 
. ke N 
my poor pee Aen!” ind orcter, 
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Lo have mer 7 « reamed Viys Ja sen. ”* "tis = } e i one source of information you have not THD PBQVOD LOVER. 
Mary's jessamine > when will my sorrows ead 7” applied to,” answered the Doctor, } AcTranoven old, and now almost an invalid, I daily 
Poo Zenolna was exceedingly embarrassed. | “ Where? what?” exclaimed Captain Grant. “ O° indulge myself in a morning and evening ramble, whict 
ensely occupied with her favourite pursuit, the joy of) sir, if value my peace, you will tell me instantly.” |] have sometimes thought contributed to my health 
uccessial experment was suddenly checked the Well said) Captain Grant; a> impatient and im-- jt certainly does to my pleasure. These lonely walks 
loud lomentations of Mrs, Jansen, who, exhausted) pet sas ever. You must be bled and blistered, and are commonly, pursued along the verdant banks of a 


with the variety of emotions she had « Vperieter for) take tlomel to reduce the accumulated excitability of gentle meandering rivulet, to the skirts of a small wood 


the last twenty-four hours, gave way at last to a vice your sensorial powers; then, perhaps, you may listen) Near to this wood, and on the banks of the stream, is 


lent passion of tears | for five minutes without breaking the thread of our 4 yough stone monument, shaded by an ancient chest- 


Dear sister,” whispered Thalia to Zenobia, © how | discourse by unnecessary interruptions.’ nut. The quiet stillness of the place—the imperviou 


could you be so thoughtles "was Mary's jessa * Goon, Doctor,” said Grant, “TI promise to be si- ) shade of the tree—and the beautiful scenery around, 

” ' F ” 
thine, lent and attentive, contribute to render it, in summer, a delightful place 
* Hush, simpleton,” answered the botanist, * ‘tis * Well, then, voung gentleman, do you know that a) The roving hunter has often paused beneath the aged 


cood for nothing—you know all double flowers are) strange kind of hag, or hermitess, whom the vulgar call) branches of the chestnut to rest himself, and gaze with 


produced by artificial hortreulture. But I'm sorry) a witch, resides among these mountains ?” admiration on the surrounding landscape. 


I’ve offended the poor old lady.” | “] am indebted to vou for a knowledge of the fact, 
j 


If, to an indifferent spectator, this scene has such 
Mrs. Jansen heard the last words of this unfortunate | Doctor; it was unknown before.” 


power of attraction, how must it be endeared to me, 


reply, and her pride was roused. To be called poor “* Well, toward this hut, or cave, or cavern, or cell, who have, for nearly thirty vears, made it my almost 


ind old was more than she could bear, and turning to! or dormitory, or, to sum up all in one word, dwelling-| daily resort, and where I have passed some of the hap 


Lord Howe, who at that moment entered the room,) place—to this dwelling-place Mary Jansen was seen to! piest hours of my life ? 


he appealed to his protection against the insults and | go yesterday morning. Now, learned sir, we hang you The short but melancholy tale that tradition has 


at once upon one of the horns of our dilemma—either 


myuries which assailed her from every quarter, handed down concerning this stone, and the one to 


| 
* You have taken the command here, my Lord,” she) Miss Mary is concealed there, or the witch must know | whose memory it was erected, is in the mouth of every 


exclaimed ; “ TE hope you will use your authority in the) whither she has gone.” rustic inthe vicinity; and the positive assertions of the 


protection of a defenceless woman, who has suffered | “ Heaven bless you, Doctor,” returned Grant; “ ‘tis, a: ed, seem to corroborate their uncertain statement 
! ¢ ~ 


more for the last three days than any other mortal) a happy thought—Ill explore that den of witcheraft.”| [t is simply this :— 


could bear.” | “ Why, as to that, Captain Grant, I beliage poor Shortly after the landing of the first Europeans in 

“1 am sincerely sorry,” said his Lordship, “ that) Bet’s pretensions to the black art are rather slender, New-England, and when they had made as yet but tri- 
circumstances have compelled me to intrude upon the) and I doubt if she will raise the spirit of young Leslie, | fling inroads upon the Indian country, a small colony, 
quiet of your habitation ; but I know his majesty’s go- |! if you find her; but Tam morally certain, Miss Mary is | planted at Hartford, Connecticut, were often assisted 


vernment will amply reward vou for the trouble we) too great a favourite with the poor old creature, to go) hy a chief of the Pequod tribe, who was known among 


them by the appellation of Lig)itfoot—a name that had 
i been given him by his countrymen, from his excelling 

“ My Lord, I know enough of the world never to “ Why, not exactly: every one knows old Bet, and| jn the chase. He was young, vigorous, and active ; and, 
trust the word of man or woman again. Did not 1) that she lives somewhere among the mountains, but \ in his visits to the settlement, was often accompanied by 
trust Doctor Meredith, and he poisoned my poor pug?) nobody knows the exact spot. Some people say, she || an elder brother, to whom he paid much deference, and 


” 


have given, and I give you my word the troops shall!) away voluntarily without her knowledge. 
be withdrawn the day after to-morrow.” | * Can you direct me to this retreat, Doctor 2” 


did not I trust Mary, and she has run away with a re-|| puts on a coat of air, becomes invisible, and sleeps in } for whom he appeared to entertain a lively affection 
bel? Did not I trust Roberts to take care of the poultry, | the cup of a hly—but that is all folly; a madness 1) When Lightfoot was but a child, in one of those de- 
and she starved my poor pea hen to death? And did) have been labouring for years to check in the common) predations so common in Indian warfare, his whole fa- 
not I invite you to dinner, and you have made my) people, but they will still have it that old Bet is aj mily, except this brother had shared a fate too common 
house a garrison, and turned every thing topsy-turvy ¢ | witch.” 

No, my Lord, Uil never trust the word of man or wo-|| “ If she were a“ goblin damned,” I would see her, 
man again; but Pil send for a lawyer this moment,) to obtain news of—Leshie.” 


jamong the savage nations, and were inhumanly mas- 
jsacred. This misfortune increased their brotherly love, 
‘and Lightfoot was accustomed to look upon his bro 
and have my will made—”. Then suddenly recollect-|| We fear our readers will complain that this chap- | ther with more than filial affection. 
ing that Mary herself was the rightful heir of Brier ter is very long, as well as very dull, if we do not abridge | "This youthful warrior was sincere and candid, while 
Chiff and all its appurtenances, she suppressed the! the discourse of Doctor Meredith. We shall therefore} Strongbow, his brother, was reserved, stern, and se- 
threat which rose upon her tongue. only add, in our own terms, that as the Doctor led his | vere. That enmity which his countrymen had ever 
In tae mean time, Doctor Meredith, hearing of the two “ blooming rose-buds,” (as he scientifically called || manifested against the whites, subsisted with seeming- 
hight of his favourite, Mary, and the confused state of | them,) to his carriage, Captain Grant, at the head of | ly ten-fold hatred in his bosom. ‘To both of them, 
Brier Cliff, hastened back to relieve his daughters, a small party of men, set out to scour the mountains, || every attention was shown by the whites, and no en 
‘rom the embarrassment of an unwelcome visit. to find the retreat of poor crazy Bet. lideavour was neglected to promote their friendship 


| 


Mrs. Jansen’s erief, exhausted by its own violence, | 








Sefore he set out, he sought an opportunity to speak || While their efforts were not lost upon the friend!» 


it length died away, like a subsiding hurricane, and | to Lord Howe in private. Lightfoot, the disdainful yet independent Strongbow 
; | - ; : . ; : 
something like tranquillity was restored. | “ My Lord,” he said, “ forgive the transient mad- i saw and scorned the petty wiles by which they endea 


Dinner was announced ; and at the urgent request | ness which made me forgetful of my duty. The |voured to win his affections. But however averse hi 
of Lord Howe, the Doctor concluded to stay till that. friendship I was once proud to acknowledge for Alfred might appear to the friendship of the whites, his man 
ceremony was over--and ceremony only it was to|| Leslie, being founded in imaginary qualities, vanishes} ner was different among his Indian brethren. Rudi 
many of those who composed the family party. Doctor ‘with the illusion which gave it birth, My wrongs are|jas he might seem, his bosom was not insensible to love 
Meredith alone seemed disposed for conversation, but deep and irreparable, but they shall not be unavenged, land he anticipated the day that should make him hap 
his eloquence was nearly lost upon an auditory, each) Restore me your confidence, my Lord, and give me an I py with her who was first in his heart. It was at lenet) 
absorbed in deep and powerful interests. | opportunity to prove that the conduct of this ungrate- | determined that in two moons she should be his. In 

* Mav Lask.” said the Doctor, after the cloth was ful man has opened my eyes to the true character of |! ~he mean time he went on a distant hunting expedi 
removed, “af you can form no rational conjecture, or our adversaries. He boasted the virtues of his leader ; ltion with a party of Indians. 














ivpothesis, as to the mysterious concealment of Miss) if they resemble his own, our cause is holy: forwe war}, During their absence, the Narragansets attacked 
Mary Jansen ?” against treachery and dissimulation.”’ their village ; and, after buichering the greater part o! 
* But one opinion prevails, sir,” answered Lord * Captain Grant,” replied Lord Howe, “ consider} yhe inhabitants, carried off the remainder prisoners 
Hlowe: “ we all suppose she has gone to the rebel) the past as forgotten ; I have duties for you, which ! among these, the betrothed wife of Strongbow. When 
amp, With the young man whom we have used soten- | will leave little time to think of Mary or her seducer. | Lightfoot, who was at the settlement, learned this, h¢ 
derly while he was a prisoner of war,” | We must bring the rebels to an engagement; weaken-}| gathered a small but resolute number, and set off in 
* Has Mr. Leslie been pursued 7” ed as they are by sickness and desertion, if wecan get} pursuit. Coming up with the enemy at night, he not 
“ He has, sir, and with some prospect of success. them to fight, we are sure to conquer. George Wash-| only retook the prisoners, but killed almost all of his 
You know there are two brothers; one of them, the) ington is as wily as a fox.” adversaries. The slaughter over, they imniediatels 


elder of the two, has joined our standard. He knows But we have already exceeded the columns allotted || commenced their return ; but the sufferings the pri 
every inch of the ground, and we have sent him out) to us by our publisher, and must defer Lord Howe’s|| soners had undergone, and their own fatigue, induced 
with a considerable party, to reconnoitre, and if passi- \ plan of operations, to be the subject of a future them to halt near the middle of the following day. 

ble bring our prisoner back.” } chapter. Lightfoot, and his intended sister, strayed trem the 
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thers, to a retired spot upon the bank of a neg! f 
yg stream, and it was beneath that chestnut, where th 
ide stone now stands, that she bad fallen asleep upon 
his bOsoMm belt me >pow, returning trom fils expe ntion, 
une suddenly upon them: and, having heard nothin 
{i the disaster that had befallen his village, he was 
mnfounded and enraged. Ut was the work of an in 
tant, to bend tis bow, and bring the arrow to his eve 
then pausing, he for a moment contemplated his bro 
ther, and the tide of (raternal affection was fast rush 
ing to his heart: but the sight of her he loved, and th 
behef that she was partial to another, raised emotions 
that bamished all tenderness from his bosom: and, 
uming the deadly shaft, he doomed his noble, but ill 
fated brother to destruction. The deadly weapop, true 
» its aim, pierced the heroic Indian, and he slept, to 
wake no more. The work of death had been searce 
completed, be fore other Indian: tppeare d. Too late 
he was made sensible that the devoted vietum of his 
rage had been true and faithful—a brother to the last. 
Sorrow for what he had done-—affection for his cene- 
rous brother, struck the mighty hero dumb; and as he 


surveyed those features, which had always beamed with 


heartfelt delight at his prosperity, and ever expressed | 


concern when misfortune assailed him—the Indian 
Warrior Wept. 

The circumstances of the case, vindicated him in 
the eyes of his countrymen, but could not recone 
hun to himself Withdrawing from all society, he 
was for many years the terror of his enemies, and at 
last fell fighting the Narragansets, against whony he 
had vowed implacable camity, 

Time rolled on, and but few years elapsed ere these 
Happy natives were extirpated; their lands became 
the property of the English government. A gentle 
man of that nation, having emigrated to this country, 
and purchased the tract that had been the scene of the 
foregoing incident, caused the stone that still remains, 
to be erected; willing, 
event, which even the Indians could not remember 
without emotion, ‘The inscription, almost defaced by 
time, merely states, that a benevolent Lndian was, upon 
that spot, unfortunately slain by his brother. 

Near to that rude moss-covered stone have passed 
many hours of my life. In youth, TI there uttered 
vows of love; and though the days, and her who wit- 


nessed them, are passed away, and can never return, | 


I often, very often, recall them to mind, as joys that 
were sweet, though known no more. Manhood has 
passed like a troubled dream, and the sweetest conso- 
lation of my age, isto visit the scene of my early love, 
and muse in solitude over the grave of the generous 


Pequod warrior. Morton, 





ARTS AND SCIENCES. 





ee + — 
A hoowteJze of Mathematics is essential to the defence as well as to 
the elegance of society: this science is importaut in mar, and delight 


ful in peace 


eee 


QUESTION XVI. BY DENIS LEONARD. 

A gentleman has a garden in the form of a circle. 

whose diameter is 200 feet, which he designs to raise 

in the form of the segment of a sphere, whose height 

is 16 feet, and this to be done with earth taken out of 

4 trench, cut round his garden, whose breadth is to he 
jual to the depth. Required the depth ? 


Mr. Evrrorn—Algebra seems to furnish the follow- 
ing method of constructing the problem in No. 7, se- 
lected fromthe Data of Euclid, by your ingenious cor- 
respondent Mr. Ryan, which, if not so elegant as that 


given by the learned Professor Simson, is, it is pre- |i 


sumed, equally as simple, convincing, and accurate. 


fndeed, I cannot help thinking, that a construction, 
Whether furnished by the modern or ancieyt analysis, 


thesis, whence ma 


lowing construction. 


» perpendicular t 


Through G cy iw Gp ~ il »! 


then from D demit the per- \ 
pendicular DB on AG produced, and 
the Ist and 3d lines, and because AB 
BC is known. 
Solution to Question NIV. By David S. Bogert, ji 


nies : | y <-m+tn, and 
if possible, to perpetuate an r 


whence, m-+n=a 


cubed, is Ii’ y= 


tion 3, gives ay 


which divided by equation 1, gives 2° 
(a-—,/ 2b- ay 
Ql -!- J 2b- a ) 

Now, by adding equations 4 aud 5 together 
extracting the square root of the sum, we obtain « +t-y 
'X(a~-\/2b—a’)l’—-{e-4 JS 2h “) 4 

12 a-+-4/ tb—u’) 


——j; hence x and y are known 


*..8 ne 
and we shall obtain z°y’=- 


’ 
ves Poona 


+1 “se 
hes ( 


BC, ! 


b F © 


AB, DB will be 
: BC is given, -. 


/ 


= 4a 
i : / =- 4b; 
q@:} 
(1), 
a 


1 cubs l, 1s I—Su y -| $.°y —y 


subtracted from equa 


Vs 


and 4 y 


ition to Question ae. By James Phillips. 
Square the second equation, and subtract the first 
from it; then divide the remainder by double the se- 


CC 775 


— Add this 
n 





, and 


4 


my too thhe secon mm extract the qytbat » 
”" 
then we shall have 2’4y v Ava); sul 
in 
ra imes e equation rbaowe brained, from 
extract the square root, and the resolt 
mes ; 
Vv ; hence taking the sum and dit 
sn 
feve { these last two equaty ys, cliy ding by .. a 
, : , in ’ 
t me squ. root, we find Pam q/ Oy/ - 
an 
. in m smn : 
{ i / , / 
* un Vv av 4v ; 
~ ue | ae 


Solut fo (2) estion LN. 5, proposed by Mr. Ryan 
ny Dv. Ww. CARMODY 
f p b Analys 
d Let ab, Cd, 
h and ch, | 
rr the thres 
lines, and bf, Ag@ eiven lines taken trom the first and 
third: and because the ratio af ed is given, as also 
that of eg ed, per du Dat.) the ratio of ab: eh is 
iven; or the excess of one of them above a giver 
macnitude shall have a given ratio to the other; first 
if the ratio ot ab: eh be given per 1-6 Eve. that of ab 
ab» eh is given, and per (2 and 60 Dat.) ab is give 
henee per (tande Dat.) ed and eh are given. 

But if the excess of one of them, as ab, above a 
iven magnitude ; this magnitude bemg found, pei 
(18 Dat.) then the ratio of the excess (1. e.) ap : th 
given, and per 1-6 Eue. that of ap ab: eh x abis giv 
en, and per (2 and 85 Dat.) ab ts given; then as 
ab ve ed and th are viveu. 

Composilion. Let FB and GH be given lines, 
which are to be taken from the first and third; take 
AL, the side of a square equal to the given rectangle, 
make LK: KM in the ratio of the excess of the first 
ibove FB to the second; also take KM: KN in the 
ratio of the secand to the excess of the third above 
Gilt: find KO a mean proportion between LK and KN, 
13-8 Eue.; also to KN, KL, and GH, find a fourth 
proportion FP, per (12-6 Euc.); uf FP be equal to 
FR, i third proportion to KO and KL will pive AB 
butil FP be not equal to FB, to PB the difference ap 
ply a rectangle equal to the square of said third pro 
portion, exceeding by a square, per (29-6 Euc.) and 
let AP be the side of the excess, then ABis the first; 
to LK, KM, and AF, find a fourth proportion CD ; 
iso to KM, KN, and CD, find a fourth proportion 
Gk, then AB, CD, and EH are the three lines rr 


quired. The demonstration is manifest. 





“et pes ACES ee 
¢ adenine 
“pow = li 
4 q) 
K — 
N M . 


[We have received from Mr. Carmody another iy 
cemious solution to the same question, which we a: 
compelled to omit for want of room. | 


We regret exceedingly that this department was fill 
ed, when we received from our estimable friend anc 
ingenious correspondent, Joun Carer, Esq. of Harris 
burg, Pa. an elegant solution to Mr. Carmody’s ques 
tionin No. & Tt shail enrich our next number. 


Acumite ano Sonpawarire.—A new mineral 
named wichmile, has been discovered in the south of 
Norway, by P. Strom. This fossil occurs only crys 
talized, scratches glass, is ot specefie gravity 3. 24, anc 
melts before the Llow-pipe into a black globule. An 
other new mineral, called Sordawilite, has also been 
found in Finland. It resembles the black garnet o: 
Lapland, occurs massive, is greenish or grayish black, 
as hard as glass, and brittle. 
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ORIGINAL ESSA y m ind | went home with a heart heavier than when 1) band, there was no ithout a pleasure. Con 

came Nothing can please me I never can be con-! cerning his unfortun to the theatre, | told hum 

Renes humorous, speculative, morsi, a a tented withthe tastions of the day. ‘The very day nt- he ought to try and forget the unpertections of the 
ne wane see ghee & ~— ute ; - : a i ~ ‘ sell as often disagreeable: it ts ether too hot, or too place- attend rather to the beauty and talent of the 
eold ; there is too inuch sunshine, and the lelht hurts performers, than to the hcuuon of the play that ts per- 

inv eyes-—or it is aS gloomy asa dungeon. Sometimes formed; and jl urged to n, that if he would but ot 

THE UNHAPPY MAN. i have been tired with the world, and glad to catch a!) serve with candour, the reat powers of Cooper, o1 

It has been the remark of some poet, that the bee) little repose during the night, but there are ten chances) Watch the beautitulesve, and intelligent countenance of 
lraws honey from a flower, white the spider willlight) to one but some rascally mos juito Comes singing about Miss Johnson, as she was delighting every one else 
pon it and extract potson It is thus with Heh; ny Hose, and awaking me to the Consciousness of iny with the chaste elegance of her acting, he could not 
wme will go through any trouble—witness the wreck! sorrows. | used to have as much money as I wanted, but have forgotten, at least for a time, his miserabk 
f their property—the loss of their frend he sur-) but I was yet unhappy It J eo out to dinner, the fool-| fate, and he would have 4 ed hisevening like a hay 

rounded with all the ten thousand vexations of human! ishouess of the customs entirely unfits me for pleasure. | py man. 

life—yet gather knowledge from them mustortunes,) Ufa ludicrous story is told. | am balf inclined to think * Forcet,” said he, * foreet—how can I but see, that 
and feel happy that Mey are no worse. They turn) Lam the hero, aud a slight laugh and a shrug of the) 4 mam is a fool who will weep at the misfortunes that 
their meditations rather to the blessings than the cares) shoulders will entuely undo me Misery haunts me! he knows are but feigned, o1 laugh at the ludicrous situ 
of the world; and when the y retive at might to then) every where: when I go home, the litth boys knock at} ations that are but planned tor his ple asure’ As for 
family, they talk, laugh, amuse themselves and all) my door andrun away J have been awakened a hun- Cooper, Lam ashamed that he could bring a tear int 


srround them witha flow of pure sport—determine to 
There are 
They take 


around 


be happy-——and are so other men who are hitthe 


tiles 


xuctly the reverse, a deal of trouble to 


find out the miseries them, and brood over) might soot 


every care with a gloomy ill-uatured disposition, that 


Such a oie one to be 


marks them for nis anthropists, 
friend. He being | ever saw. | 
With a strong mind, and a proud spirit, he easily dis-| 


covers What he 


is my 


is the most miserable see the co 


considers the unperfections of man-| of water o 


kind, and seems really too haughty to be hapny. 
The other day I took the trouble to 


fied at the 
feel the t 


ask him why wt 
was that he never enjoyed the things of this world, and 
wasso wonderfully troubled with the béue devils. 

* Why,” said he, “IT'll tell you what it is: I don’t 


know the reason——but ever since I can remeimber, | 


for which 
fell and d: 
rid mysel 
heard a kr 
|wath the 

thought I 
thing in the world—** look around you, and behold all)“ 


have been amostunhappy man. Look around you,” 
said he, contracting his brow and drawing up his per- 


son, as if he felt the most supreme contempt for every 


the cheating and hypocrisy of this miserable, miserable 
world, See 
with gaudy crapes, 


parlour’ 
that store, which its owner has bedecked 
und all the finery of a woman’s 
wardrobe—with Leghorn hats large h to turn || ready—ar 


windmill, and velvet cloaks to set off || rung thro 


'T was obe 
the windo 


enouLr 
the wheel of 
some foolish creature who thinks she is more beautiful iI emptied 


because she is extravagant. He has purchased those 


dred times 
door ih expectation of 


out my he: 


sech. 


turing che 


without its pain,” for 


get me a pail of water, Betty, and bring it up in the} 


ied hope of enjoying their confusion—when, to my | 


little my back parlour by! my eye 


Sometimes | have 


from a nap im ind Miss 


Muss Johnson 


Joblnson, to say the candid truth, 


rascals. vone to the did please me. I was delighted, and 


only taule | found with her, 
often.’ As he 


down the 


beholding some frend who) the was that I could not 


be my melane holy: I ope nm the door ~—poke see her more spoke, a light breeze 


id—perhaps a cold winter might—and no 
A stifled laug and 1 
it-tail of some raggamuffin little rascal just) his straw hat, 
Oh the villains! [threw a basin) he regained it, 
but though I felta little satis 

iv ducking, yet even then I had 


came sweeping street—blew the dust into his 


h meets my ear, eyes, as he faced the point Whence it came—took away 


When 


and as 


and deposited itin the gutter, 


corner. he placed it upon his head, 


mn them onee passenger smiled at his ludicrous appearance, he cast 


reason to! an angry look at me, and exclaimed—* ‘There—that’» 


ruth of the proverb, “ there is no pleasure} always the way with me.” He moved off with a most 


my beautiful mew china basin, | tremendous frown upon his brow, and [ have no doubt 


I paid an enommous price—my poor basin, | he mourned over the little accident all the might. ‘This 
ished to pieces. I thought, however, I hi id is an unhappy man :—these are men who pride them 
f of my tormentors, when one evening | selves on being miserable. F. 


Betty went to the door, and returned \ 
news that there was no one there. Now, | 


» they shall be punished—another knock— VARIETY. \ 


ck. 








who pammed the its blush, aud dyed the 


—another knock—-* qui k, Be tty, quick.” Hie Lulip, gave to the rose 
’ that iove of variety whict 


yellow cowsiip, implanted iw Our bosoms 
yed, 


With the utmost caution I crept up to |} is so intimately connected with happiness 
w—opened it—another knock 


the pail was || == 





id on the very instant another thundering rap 


EDWIN DELISLE.--BY 5S. WOODWORTH 


ugh the house. With triumphant eagerne = 


Phe battle was ended whose direful commotion 
Gave tyrants the victims unclaimed by the was 


And the last ray of Phebus 


the contents—looked forth with the de light-| | 
illumined the ocean j 


things heap by crying down tl ir. t | | | , t tl t si le yerson | As it shot o'er the lane of the ill-fated brave : 
v i s , : : ‘ye ‘ single ? | 

ungs cheap VY ying it Herits, ahd how he |utter consternation, ere Was not a ne | ; The western breeze wafted the ship o’er (he mai 3 
will palin them off for double their value by praising lia re! The street was clear; the water had fallen Far, far from their couatry and Liberty's smile t 
the things he has just condemned. Faugh! who can)| harmless on the walk—and the knocker, thou eh seeahaal Hach captive eushackied with tyranpy’s chain & 


feel pleasure ina scene like this? 1 would kill myse If, | ed by no 


but that were foolish ; though Lean hardly endure life, || creased rapidity. 


for it is but a succession of sorrows, 
that are blast d 
that are fleeting 


devil him 


We have hopes | 





—aifections that are betrayed—joys| rushed to 
—and pains that last for ever. | 
and we walked on a few moments, when he ve as attac 
"They talk I went the || my lite h 
other evening to the theatre, to see a great actor per-|| the corne 
When I first entered, I thought ! 
the house was beautiful and splendid. 
found the 


much of the architecture was painting, and the splen- 


paused, 


continued f amusements. 


forma favourite part. expense. 


to examine—and pictures were coarse 
| 


jcountry t 
I turned away) 1 return 
The | otf my kt 


dour of the building was all a sham. 


in disgust, and awaited the rising of the curtain. 


lay commenced: and, 


much pleased; but when I recollected that the tears! 


| 


und laughter were but introduced for the occasion— |; months a; 


the lightning was powder—aand, instead of real elevated | and T the 


I took the pains | I, as I re-entered the house ; and the little rascals made | 
. me unhappy for a month. 


! 
to say the truth, I was at first) ly as a hermit. 
7 It see 


The noblest of whom was young Edwin Delisie 


| 
visible hand, moved up and down with in 
* The ve ry ck vil,” said l, * the ve ry | Apart from his comrades, his manly bresst bleedi 


: ” | With anguish too piercing for va 
self has entered into league against me. I Distracted he view'd his dear coi y reeds 


te tu bear, 


the door, and—QOh, all ye poweeies mischie i And bade it adieu in a tone of dey ait 
* O region of happiness, ireedom, a ace! 
He || and rascality, what a sight was there! A long string on or eens eee ee goes 
Eolumbia, adieu! t for Edwin y mile, 
hed to thie knoc ke i, and these tormentors of For soon with his sorrows existence Must cease 


ad hold of one end, which reached around | For reut is the heart of poor Lawia Delisle 
r, and were thus amusing themselves at my 


“ They are worse than the mosquitos,” a_i 


‘* Eliza, my angel! fate dooms us to 
Though brought to thect 
In sight ot my country, 
Iu view of my love 
Three times 
Since Edwin was bie 
Since press’d to his bo 
d, Monsieur Tonson came again! so I took As 


iocker—tore down my bell—and live as lone- 


sever, 
imate that it 
I lose it for ever, 

Lam torn from ber arms! 
fill’d, 


SWECL Dik 


sters thy char 


have the i circles tu 


sé€(l with al 


€as0bis tl 


I actually went into the 
hat they should forget to plague me, but when | 


Pe hall 


tection’s 


¥ 





om Eliza he held, 


she sigh’d a farewell to ber Edwin Delisle 


I eried, as 
and my eye caught the she 
broken-hearted, 


* Three years shall restore me, 
he term has expired, 
Hope Matter'd, then leit to despair, 
rhe wretch for whom freedom aud joy 
rhe sh thy land tre 
But ah! there’s another where joys ever su 


we parte 


ms as if fate delights to tease me. Iwasa few 


co taken dangerously ill, and expected to die, | 





adows 0. eve shroud nimy vi 


refore gave my children, who are now settled 


thunder, cata its mighty way along a vaulted sky,}/in life, each a portion of my property. Well, to make God of mercy, forgive me Eliza, adieu !” 
: : ’ he . He plunged—aad the wave cover'd Edwin De 
had some black-fingered supernumerary beating |) a long story short, I recovered; and when I confidently 
wlarge drum. | was ashamed to be interested in such' asked the return of my fortune, to the completion of 
2 7 > 
ridiculous stuff. ‘There was a romantic forest with a my sorrow, they refused. Can you believe it? they) How To Make a Paysician.—The following je: j 
. . 1} . . . . > ~~ p 
handsome floor—and huge rocks that, if any one|| refused; and I am now living a poor man, cop ndent jroagent was written by the ingenious Paul White ae ad 
, 2 . : ’ : I 
touched, shook like an aspen leaf. J saw a man’s arm! on the | generosity of those I have enriched.” ito his friend Dr. Thompson, at that time physician 


behind the scene pushing along with the greatest ease | 
amighty castle, fortress, tower, out-houses, and sur-|| story, We 
rounding grounds; with some fine misty mountains, | || part. l 


lifting up their heads in a cloudy sky. All these ab-|! comfort 


ae ; sath ‘ shox the 
surdities entirely a strove d the pli usure ot the eve ning. deed no ple asture without its pain, yet, on the other} throug h thie lea t Se t} ien hi k tt em off it } 





! 


By the time my unfortunate friend had finished his ho Frederick, Prince of Wales—a man of wit, learning 


had arrived at the street where we were to and liberality, but so great a sloven, that he seldom had 
shook his hand, and could not but attempt to || his shoes cleaned, which he generally bought at a 
him. Isuggested, that although there w mint Yorkshire warehouse, wore them till his feet cam: 


sbetie 








, that 
‘that 
situ 
Ls lor 
r nite 
truth, 
, and 
d not 
TeeZe 
to his 
away 
When 
1 asn 
e cust 
that’s 
} most 
doubt 
This 
them 
F. 


— 
Hyed the 
y whiect 


A cacao f oS ee 


ie bi il 


» 
oe 
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hysician 
learning 
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ght at a 


eet cam 





ye ose 





THE NEW-YORK MIRROR, AND LADIES LITERARY GAZETTE. 





a5 





place, and purchased anew pair. And thus he did / 


with all his other habiluments. 


lay | 


+e Let not the soil of a preceding aay ever seen 


yn your linen; since your enemies will be apt to um- 
pute it rather to an unhappy scarcity of shirts, than to 
ny philosophical negligence in the wearer of them. 

* get not father Time’s dilapidations be diseovered 
» the ragged ruins of vour garments, and be particu- 


tock- 


nes thanthe weaver inte nded; that vour shoes pre- 


larly careful that no mor¢ holes appear in Four 


erve the symmetry of two heels; and that your galli 
zaskins betray no poetical insignia, for it will be gene 
rally concluded that he has very litte to do with the 
repair of others’ constitutions, Who Is ul ible to pre 
erve that of his own apparel. 


“Let your wig always swell to the truc voll 


cece di- 
nensions, and as frequently as possible let the apothe- 
ary bob give way to the graduate tie; for, what no 
ible recommendation the head often receives from the 
-oplousness of its furniture, the venerable full-bottoms 
xf the bench may determine. 

“'Phus dresse d, let your chariot be always ready to 
vecerve vou; nor be ever seen trudging the streets with 
in herculean oak, and bemired to the knees, since an 
so unsuitable to a sick lady’: 


jlipage chamber, will 


he apt to induce a belief that you have no summons 
hither. 
-~ Forbear to haunt cook shops, heda« 
ider-cellars, &e. and to display your oratory in those 
inferior regions; for, however this may agree with your 
philosophical character, it will by no means enhance 


our physical one.’—London Mirror. 


If ever man died of love, it was Edward Morton. | 


‘The lady to whom he became early attached, was 


snarried to another, Morton was present at the mar- 
iage, and Was never seen to simile afterwards. 
ady, tis said, was unhappy inher union, and did 
Morton died at Corfu. A 


nortraitof the lady was found in lis portfolio, Wrapped 


ioT sUFVivVe ILmany Years. 


»in the following lines: 


I saw thee wedded—thou t2o 
W ithia the 


Phy young cheek in a blus! how 


ered aisle, 


Betwixt a tear and smile 
thy heart was glad in maiden glee 
fut he it loved so ferventiy, 
Was faithless all the while 
t 


hate him for the vow he e 


I hate him for the vow he broke 
id the love that could u e, 
Its doubts, aud hopes, and fear 

Sud buried all my misery, 

In secrecy and tears; 

And days passed on, and thou « 

Phe pang of unrequited i 
Een in thy early years 

And thou did'st die 


ofair aod go 
1 stlence and in solitude! 


While thou wert living, Edid hice 
Aifection’s secret pain 
i not have shock’d thy au >t 


J it 

For all the world contains; 

But thou hast perish'd, and the fir 

f hat often eheck’d could ne'er ex; 
Again unbidden reigns 


i. is no crime to speak my Vor 


For ah! thou caa’st aot bear it p 
rhou sleep'st beneath the jowly 
(hat dark and dreamicss sles 
Aad he, thy loved and chosen on 


Why goes he not to weep 
le does not kneel where I have kine 
fe cannot feel what I have felt 

Phe anguish still aad deep 
ihe painful thoughts of what has be 
Phe canker-worm that isi 


t |—as o'er the dark blue ware, 
t neonsciously I ride, 
My thoughts are hovering o'er thy gray 
My soul is by thy side. 
here is one voice that wails (hee ye? 
One heart that cannot e’er forget 
The visions that have died, 
And aye thy form is buried there, 
4 dvubt—an anguish—a cespd 


i hor—lT de Spise them all Get thee 


ale -house ‘, 


The} 


= — —— = : - 


es = 


Tu Pinate —* Thou art my son—mvy only son— fair one had not d umpened thea gratuficatron with sucl 
whom I have loved with all the doating fondness exclamations as these: “ Oh trumpery ! come along 
of a tender father—whom, next to my Maker, [I I see thing worth looking at.” This lady being the 
have idolized the most—whom I have chershed in handsomest of the group, Mr. A. (who although an old 
“ mv heart of hearts” —to whom I have never breathed ct » 84s & Creat adnurer of Deauty,) at first fixed 


Ah, William, beh ld me here ipon Aer as histen 


—here on this vessel’s deck, and in the presence of the son to transter bus | 


} } 
a svilable of harshness. porary favourite ; but soon had rea 


irticular attention fo another 


sreat | AM, whose all-searching eve reads the secrets |handsome, but more amiable. On her continuing 
of our bosoms—here, on my knees, in humble suppl samilar strain of exclamations, attended with corr 
cation, | bend, and wrnng my hands to thee. Ll bec— spondent looks at lemeanour, be turned towards he 


l implore thee, forsake not heaven thy country thy 
and thy kindred Return | thre 


those who love thee, and let me not sce 


* Niv sweet voune lady. what pains you kind 


mother, bosom of lw take > prevent that fine tace of vours from killin 


ridin sorrow) half the beaux om London' And then directed li 


to the crave. By these whitened | .s, bleached by) conversation explanatory of the different objects | 
the frosts of ages, but not stained with dishonour—tby | tore them, to the rest of the party. 

these withered bands, which are now clasped in prayer So much influence, however, bad she over her com 
to thee—bv these scalding tears, which flow from a) panrons, that, beaten as the round was to the worthy 
breaking heart—I] conjure thee—abandon this unhal- | and instructive hbbvarnan, she caused him to finish it 


lowed lite—this pursuit of horror-—this murderimn considerably sooner than was either pleasing to his 


cause :’—said a fond father to his son, who stood be- ) mind, or convement to the state and ponderosity of hi 


W brite 


iddressin 


fore him, hardened with crime, the captain of a crew | body. in the last room, just before he made hi 
of pirates, bow, 
* Arise, old although I loathe the 


race, and have registered im paradise an oath of ven- ||" Why, 


himself to her with that suavity of man 


man; human ner which was so peculiar to him, he smilingly said— 
what a cross little 


Her ie 


able things brought at a vast « pense from all parts of 


puss you are! Nothing 


veance on them, still thou art not so hateful to my 


Yet, thou art 


pleases vou. ten thousand currous and valu 


sight. »man—a Christian—and I ab 


rone: nor country, ithe world, and you turn up your hose at the whole of 


—trends—nor thou—can move me from my purpose. them. Do you think with these airs, that that pretty 


Not if he know 


Almost every day of my life, 


lam tixed ; and the heart of iron is not more firm. Pam tace will ever cet vou a busband ? 


thi property of these desperate men. 1 ain theirs—!) vou half an hour first. 


irrevocably theirs--and nothing carthly shall sever us.) and especially when attending ladies through these 


|| Arise, and hence, old man, nor dare again to cross uit I regret being an old bachelor: for | see so 


morn 
POOTHS, 


lin my course,” ) many Charming, good te mpered Women, that I reproach 


The tather viewed his off pring for a moment: hej my elf for not trying to persuade one of them to bless 


did not speak; but, choked with various passions, he) me with her But 1 can’t fall in love with 


}you, and Pil honestly tell vou T shall pity the man that 


COMPANY. 
sank upon the deck. 


| The sky was black; the seamen were unbending) docs; for Pm sure you'll plague him out of his life.” 


the canvass to the breeze, and the vessel was gettin During this singular valedictory speech, (delivered 


junder weigh, when the old man recovered bis senses; | with such pleasantry that even the reproved could not 
he saw the preparation, and well he knew the deter- take offence at it,) the gentleman who was of the party 
pmuned soul of his most unnatural, most degraded child.) looked now at the speaker, and then at the lady, with 


Tears, though they were blood, could never move him} | considerable emotion, but said nothing: while she 


i; prayers, though they came from a parent’s broken) called up no small portion of lightning into a fine pair 


| heart, he scorned and disregarded, ot dark eves, and some transient flashes of it into ber 
The father sprang upon his feet. 
| * William,” said he, “ although thou art my 


9 | 


' thou art a villain! 
like 


| William drew his stiletto 
scabbard—the crimson forsook his tice—his lips qui 


cheeks, and then with her friends, (who affably wished 


| 


on— 


therr candid cicerone a good morning,) withdrew, 
Somewhat more than a vear afterwards, on going 


lightning from its the same round again, our honest friend was particu- 


larly pleased with one lady of the party; and that one 


vered—his frame trembled—-his blood curdled—and | being the prettiest, he to his 


| wonted custom, to pay Aer the most particular atten 


contrived, ac cording 


revenge flashed from either eve.— 


* Villain'~and to my teeth!—have at thy heart tion. Respectfully inquisitive respecting every object 


then, thou hoarv-headed wretch '”- 


he said—spring-| which tine allowed her to notice, she asked a number 


ing on his father, he grappled him by the throat, and) of questions ; and most willingly, 


buried the steel deep in his parent’s bosom! ‘The old ; 
* He taught the lovely fair one al! he knew,” 


man raised his eyes to heaven——foi ZiVe-N-Ee—s-S died 


upon his lips—his soul winged its flight to God. while, in the most engaging manner, she drew the at 


* Huzza! bravo! noble, noble captain!” shouted | tention of her triends to many curiosities which thes 


the crew, as William threw the body of his parent )would otherwise have passed by unobserved. In short, 


over the side of the ship! as good Bishop Rundle says, she “ being disposed to 


The sails were unfurled, the anchor weighed, and | be pleased with every thing, every thing conspired to 


the vessel shaped her course for sea. GEORGE. please her.” Nor was less pleased her worthy and be- 


ee on 2 ¢ eee ee 





so eeeieceaeeiael 


FEMALE CHARACTER. 


nevolent guide ; who, while he was contemplating the 
ibeauties of nature, was contemplating, not only the 
| charms of hes person, but also those of her mind. At 
Ile was about to make 

A temale cannot be truly beloved by those aro her, unles 


° 
is useful to them either in contributing to their comfort or their bap his best bow, when the fascinating fair one, with an 
pine 





\length “ the wonder ended.” 


arch smile, (looking him rather askew in the tace,) 
asked him whether he remembered her? “ No, ma 


——————— 


i 

| A LESSON. dam,” said he, “ but shall not easily forget you.” 
| One day, according to the rules of his office, the as- |, Then, linking her arm with that of a gentleman who 
sistant librarian in the British Museum, attended | was of the party, she asked, in the same engaging man- 


. . nll . 
through that grand magazine of curiosities, a party of | ner, whether he remembered him?) To which he re- 
a 5S 5 b } » ’ 
| ladies and gentlemen, all of whom, except one lady, '| plied, “ He thought he did ; but the gentleman looked 
tl t 7% } ’ > > 
|| Were disposed to be highly pleased with what they) better than when he saw him before.” “ Now, sir,” 
saw: andreally « ould have been so, if this caprhk ious | said she, * don't you rec ollect once, in this ver roo1n, 
} , ) 
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tvin a lady, who wa plea i wit noting, and ai apathy wilh which in Ene ind We are ustomed ¢ Sericusly we think a sentencs: like tl it pronoun- 
Pleased with every thing, a smart lecture for her ca rez,ard our An ican brethren 1 reallv am not with ed on Randall, entirely defeats the obiect of pu 
price and illtemiyp yp “uy th in, Edo.” “ Well, out ho , U tmay yet become the tashion for la ushment, which should be the reformation of the of 
ir, Lam that lad or, Psho rl sav, lwas fol fs ol we sUntries to reciprocate Visits across the! tender What possibile Motive to f re reformation 
jou have been the means, inthe handset Divine Pro Athen T » «a perhaps mot tli tien, will my in be presented to the man who carrnes. like Cain 
penee, OF tani tine totally different bea to what nuit if learn to do justice to thear Western sis the mark of tgnominy on his torehead ° Such a ae, 
Pthen was; and | am now come to thank sou tor ter na leaving at to us, them Kmights-errant, to! ts abandoned as an outlaw, and « eing every avenue ol] 
hour hall-m-yest and halt-in-earnest mode of reproot, maimtam their ow superioriiyv, as tm duty bound, will) reformation closed, it is no wonder if he abandon hum 
iused me tou knows self mul Wa fo far nore use) pectin to think of possible at least that intelligence, r selt 
han alithat had been done belore in correct Spout finement, and prety may combine, even on this side of ——— 
ehiper, After we tiad leit vou motinued sh 1 ive the Atlantic. to form eharacters justly entitled to es vm . 
ran to reflect seriously trprcnny Chhee ce rhienes (aod tecm and atlection. "Thi Super thious disdain with I HE DRAM A. 
ess!’ said Ptomyself, ‘af Pappear thus uoamiable to a whieh, in many cireles, the very idea of polished so 
tranwer, how must | ‘ippear towns triends'! especiall erty in America resected, would be suppressed by a pi. : a 7 wt oe er D wh. fem °. of s 
: ' T1ON LO suck people «@ inotl rece 
0 those destined to live constantly with me! You) more correct estimate of Aimerican manners; and pre-| . r me m 
isked me, sir, af be Apected ever lo get a husband 7 Po ypadiece world be succeeded by can lour and liberality. || , : - . 
then bad one this geotleman, who was present at) Chiristian svinpathy also would be awakened towards TOME AND JBRARY. 
your just reproof; and ET dare say he will you with me those unkoown distant friends, who, sprung from the Wene the learned and scientific Dr. Mitehill to be 
in thaokmge you for giving itso frankly and success- || same stoca. and speaking tl une language, profess) come the he eper of a public hotel, and personally t 
fully.’ Iso the same religion; a ), Strangers and pil-) supermtend the preparation of every day’s ordingry, 
The husband then cordially re peated his aecknow rms on the earth, like their European brethren and!) be would doubtless lament that perversion of appetite, 
‘daments to hun, for having been tostrumental in ters, are travelling a thoray road to that better coun-! which would require at his hands such deleterious 
coutributing so largely to them mutual felicity; “ a! trey where all true Christians will be for ever united in| compounds as are known to be iayurtous to the bodily 
felicity,” said he, “ whieh (should any thing lead you,) one conmmon family.” I hae lth Sut if the learned doctor depended solely 
iv, into the nerehbourhood of ———, you will gra ) upon this business for the support of his family, would 


tify extremely, both mvself and my wite, uf you will 


PUNISHMENTS. 


it be his duty to dictate, to those who patroniise d the 
ill and witness.” "Mhen leaving his address, and he and!) Much has been said and written on the seve rity Ol establishment, as to the quantity and quality of their 


‘ it) 


his lady shaking: Mr. A. by the hand, they departed. the blue laws ot Connecti ul, but we are sorry to say food # We think mot: tor hould he adapt such a 





we think the AIsting Statutes of our jittle sister Khode course, wostead of fee ding others, he would suon starve 


i . aoe VE mon Island, out-do all that we remember to have beard of! himself. 
DEST Li ORY SELEC I IONS. the penal code of our foretathers, | In the same predicament stands the manager ot a 


} 


| We ean hardly conceive of a crucity more refined, theatre. Ifthe “ play-going people,” those who are 





Phere are many very excellent sentiments, which escape the eye 


‘than that which would devise the punishments detailed ) the main support of the establishment, will only patro- 


of a reader, merely tor the want of an indes, or a nota beans to arred 
‘i enon 


in the foliowing article from a late Providence paper: nise trash, and permit the niuse of Shakspeare to plead 


-_—_— -———— —<—= j 


} 
ENGLISH OPINIONS. ber term for this county, on Saturday last, alter a labo- | and evy bravo! to the butloonery of Mathews—it they 


Tur tollowing just and sensible remarks are taken | rious session of twelve days. "The criminal docket, we) can see no attractions in the god-like magnanimity ot 
from the letters of A. Hodgson, Esq. an Enelish gen are sorry to say, occupied at Jeast half of the Ume of) a Roman hero, and are filled with delight at the re 
tleman, who made an extensive tour through the Uni-| the Court, at the late term. On Tuesday last, Albert! yolting seenes of “ Life in London :”’—mourn over 
ted States in the years 1820 and 1821. They appeared | ‘Tallman, and Philip Basset, were Wied and conve ted) the perversion of public taste ; weep tears of blood, il 
wiginally in the Christian Observer, and are now pub- | on an indictment for robbing William George Tracey, ! you please, for the degeneracy of the age—but blame 
lishing in the shape ota volume, by Mr. S. Whiting in April last, of a gold watch, and one hundred dollars not the hianagers. They are guiltless of this lament 
of this eity ; but they evince a mind of s0 much good- | in money, and were found guilty, On Saturday these | able apostacy. They must please their customers, o1 
ness and liberality, that we cannot resist the pleasure | convicts were sentenced to pay Mr. Tracey two-fold | close the house. 


“The Supreme Judicial Court closed thew Septem-) in vain—-it they will yawoover the Hamlet of Cooper, 


of quoting the conclusion to one of them. }the amount of property stolen—to be imprisoned two The good old legitimate drama is laid on the sheli ; 


* J do not feel willing to conclude my letter without | years—-to be fined tive hundred dollars each—discharge | not from any wilful fault or whimsical caprice in the 
reminding you of the kindness and hospitality, the | all the costs of prosecution and conviction, and be whip- | managers, but because the public will have itso. The 
rood sense and intelligence, which 1 have every where | ped, on the second Friday in November, thirty-nine | sume monstrous perversion of taste has consigned to 
met with; and of that frequent exlubition of philan- lashes each, on their naked backs, in some public | (we hope only temporary) oblivion, the poetry of Dry 
ihropic and religious feeling which has given a peeu ‘place in the town of Providence ! 


dep, Pope, Parnell, Goldsmith, Thotison, Beattie, 
liar interest to many of the scenes through which | : The trial of George Randall, indicted for burning a) Campbell, and a host of others, while the maniae ray 
have passed. The American character, to be estima-) barn belonging to Daniel Whipple, 2d, of Cumberland, | ings of a Byron are listened to with (generally affected 


ted correctly, must be regarded as a whole ; and as a) commenced on Wednesday, and did not termimate ll) rapture, Obtain a peep into a lady s library, and. 


whole it has been calumniated to a degree derogatory |'Thursday evening. This trial excited more than or- | imy lite on it, if you find the works of the former, they 
both to the intelligence and the generosity of my | dinary interest, stimulated im some degree, Ht is be-) are bound in sheep, while * ins Lord Byron,” glitters 


eountry. ‘The Americans have been exasperated ito lieved, by the severity of the punishment which the! in gold and Moroceo, Fie on it! Oh fie! But this is 
mfriendly feelings by our real jealousy and apparent) svatute annexes to the misdemeanour for which the ac- || foreigu to our test 

ontempt; and their very sensibility to our good opi- | cused was ariaigned. The verdict of the jury was | ‘The public would have * Tom and Jerry,” and ih; 
mion, Whieh they do not conceal, has rendered the mis- guilty.—Randall was sentenced, on Saturday, to five managers, as in duty bound, have revived it. It was 
representations of our travellers and journalists the year’s huprisonment to pay a fine of one thou | pres uted. for the first time this season, on Thursda 

yore irritating. Americans have often asked me if) sand dollars—stand in the pillory half aun hour, on the revening, O tober 2, fo a “* very numerous and respest 


| 
| 


we do not ie England consider them a horde of sa-'| second Friday of November next—and while ocenpy-| able” audience. We have no fault to find with thy 
| 7 9 } 7° , 
yvaves; and when the question has been proposed to | ing that * bad eminence, be cropped, by having a piece pl iving f any one character. Phe Hiahacelrs have 


me by a fair lady, in a handsome drawing-room fur- | of his ears cut eff, and be branded with the brand of the } spared neither pains nor expense to get it up in * fing 


| 


vished with every article of luxury which money could | letter B 1"? iistyle.” tur which they deserve the thanks of all its ad 
yrocure in London or Paris, 1 found no ditfi idty iw We have the ereatest re pect for every inember Oot pirers. It has, ve perceive, (our duty, as critics 
juieseing in the conclusion which slie seemed to | the American family,and we hope * our sister,” Rhode, compel us to attend,) been pruned of some of its extra 


raw from a hasty glance around her, that such an idea | Island, will not suspect us of a design to take advan-) vagant exerescences; and there Is room enough fe 
id not be qu ite just. On such occasions I have | tage of hei diminutive stature, though we have affec-) more improvement. : Dusty Bob and the Negro wench 
often thought how many of my eandid and liberal te-) tionately styled her our little sister ; but we would ad-. in their characteristic dance, gave existence lo a sen 
yale friends would blush, if tiey could be introduced monish her, as she would sustain the character of a/! sation in many bosoms for which there is no name but 
tor the evening, to ind how eironeous were their pre- | civilized aud christianized republic, toreforia as speed-) disgust. We were pleased to find that the waltzing 
pious ideas of trans-Atlantic society. But it is when, ily as possible, her penal code, or we shall be constrain-|| was entirely cul oul; it convinces us that the mana 
ining ia religious worship with exeiplary and emi-) ed to apply to her the language of Solomon: “ what) gers are disposed to do every thing they can, consis 
ut Christians, or witnessing the exteut and variety! shall we do for our sister, in the day iawhich she shall wently with their interest, towards the correction ot 


¥ } y y 29 3 a . ye st WO) y ‘ 
{ the benevol nt effurts, th, | i must keenly) feel the he spoken for, foi she hath no —BouWFELS, publ tuste and marat . Wi must not ne gle { to 
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THE NEW-YORK 


MIRROR, AND LADIES LITERARY GAZETTE. al 





mention, that Mr. Ritchings performed his part in this 
niece with much credit to himself as an actor. This 
eotleman improves in the profession very ra idly, 
and certainly bids fair to become a performer of po 
mean pretensions. Asa vocalist, he has not many 
uperors, 

Shakspeare’s Tempest was performed on Monday 
‘vening last, to a very re spectable audience. W*° 


have only room to say, that it was well plaved, and 


well received. 

Thursday, Sept. 25.—First part of Henry IV. Fal- 
staff, Mr. Hilson; with the farce of the Duel, or My 
‘TTwo Ne phews 

Friday, Sept. 26.—First night of the Renegade, or 
France Restored; and the farce of Mr. H. or Beware 
of a Bad Name. 

Saturday, Sept. 27.—Damon and Pythias ; and the 
Duel, or Mv Two Nephew s. 

Monday, Sept. 29. —Cooper’s Benefit. Julius Cwsar, 
and Catharine and Petruchio. 

Tuesday, Svpt. 30.—Renegade, or France Restored, 
for the second tame; with the farce of Turn Out. 

Wednesday, Oct. 1. ~ Rob Roy, or Auld Lang Syne, | 
Diana Vernon, Mrs. Holman, her first appearance this 
season; with the farce of the Duel. After the play, 
Mr. Stoker, (the Yorkshire prodigy,) from the Sarry 
and Olympic Theatres, London, made his first ap- 


merit at all Hence every stripling has thought him The followme litle effusion was received too lat 

self competent to Write a book : an the litera: rena itor ous port depa tment It is a deserved compe 

has been thronged by aspiranis, who seem disposed ' ment to an individual who stands hieh im our estin 
irry Par rassus by torm Bat t! pu he cannot be 


ridden toe hard, and “ cold neglect” will be the porter To J. gq. 


Q | the <« tir . ‘ ay rs 

Pinany Obhvion ts the esuny of your M ’ RY MAS. CAROLINE MATILDA TMAYE! 
your Odotriedes, and vour Walthams; and we ho 
‘ " n . cere eear Rn 
that criticism will puree the lund of these literary 

\e * Bie cre 
” small irs . I tree Th ‘ nee ‘ ey 

We have been told that the aothor of th Field of b he feeble t to of 8 grate! 

‘ a i feels s oe y* ©) wad bad be 
Chippewa has * pitted” bimseli with the illustious i e—each tener t 
Sheridan, and with the harminc Dimond: but be ts alte e mint a vee 

t ¢ e barre heatl 
mistaken it he looks for an eguaiity with writers ihe . : 
mun ‘ ‘ » (ree e 
these. We know full well that re ppse udo author of I bat , o we for ab as Mother's tears 
that poetic glory, * Odotriede,” has set himselt up as W Hien flow, regretful of the pant 
. And teembliag for the future Mul ‘twee 'h 
» ) ct he 

a rival of the illustrious Byron; but it would be ro cheer that @idee'’d ineetiogns. end shed 
inockery to ask how far be has quatified hiniselt tor) ihe t of hope upon my years to come, 
thetash. Asto Waltham—but stav. we will be scourg- || Twas thine to prune that iitie clesping vine 

; 5 sil poy ri ruciron 6s Oe ao s wave 
ed inthe newspapers tf we speak of Waltham , so mum I'o bid ite blossoms opes to the day 

But though we are deluged with the manufacture of ! ful promise of the coming (ruit 
‘ Nor . t rt 4 t ne hart been 
ithe dullest of brains, we are not thereiore in want of ‘ 

A brother .a with feel pure a8 warm, 
works far above medion rity. The ae Pa neers will be 1 strive to thank thee, aed implore (heat heave 
read as long as the productions of the novelist have Who prompts (hy generous purposes, may bles 

. Phee. as thou will'st (hat other ould be blest 
lace wn . | , \r . ’ 

a place upon the shelf. Koningsmarke and the Sketch Peas an | tm to weet, ton been’ to ciah 
Book will always be admired: and whilst Pereival In feelu and st gives thal eeling veut 
| Writes, we willbe proud of our poetry. To cay—! one thee mus 


pearance in America, on the Slack Rope. {| 


Thursday, Oct. 2.—Tom and Jerry ; and the Budget 
f Blunders. Mr. Stoker’s second appearance. 
Friday, Oct. 8.—The comedy of * Is he Jealous 7”) 


and, for the third time, the new tragedy of the Rene 
sade, or France Restored, being for the Benefit of the 
Authors. Farce, Agreeable Surprise. 

Saturday, Oct. 4.—Tom and Jerry ; and Adopted 





Though we should cherish eenius, wherever it is 


found, let us not give to the pretender the meed of HY AD | EN EAL. 


praise. "Tis not by a universal, but by a discriminating 





patrona re, that our country will advance to literary Varriace and religion are inthe closest connexion with each other 
‘ " he for de licht of, the latter is generally disre 

renown, If we purchase ill that is printed, authors ’ a ret former » made o e la 

will quicken into life, like the buzzing insects that are . . — 

| > | . > . 

warmed by the sun into a transient existence. Be-|)  Qy the esd ultimo, at Cornwall, N.Y. Mr. BE. 


sides, we must set an example to posterity ; and what Guasxne, of Haverstraw, to Miss Sanan Mansa, of 
|willour successors think of the nineteenth century, if New Jersey 





Child. Mr. Stoker’s third appearance. they find that we have presented the bays to the job-)  @y) ihe @9oth ultimo, in Hallowell, Witriam Eo» 
Monday, Oct. 6.—Shakspeare’s play of the Tem-| bers of literature, and perhaps have neglected retuin wons, Esq. of Augusta, to Miss Lucy Vaveman, 
yest; andthe faree of No Song No Supper. jmerit? Let us frown upon the quack, and while we On the tst inst. by the Rev. Mr. Power, Mr. dame: 
Tuesday, Oct. 7.— School for Scandal; and Forest, give a smile of approbation and encouragement to the Canenry to Mrs. A. M*Naney, both of this city. 
of Bondy. Mr. Stoker’s fourth appearance. | writer of genius, let us give to the impostor the critica!) Qy the Ist ist. at Scarsdale, by the Rev. Mr. Aj 

Wednesday, Oct. 8.—'Tom and Jerry ; and the Ship- | lash ! ANASTASILS. Burtis, of Yonkers, Mr. Riewanp BE. Perenson, of 
W nese Together with Slack Rope vaulting. } —— - anneal = cos this city, to Miss Denonan, daughter of the Hon. Ca 
Thursday, Oct. 9.—Shakspeare’s play of the Tem-| NEW-YoR:E MIRROR, Lich ‘Tompkins of Scarsdale, Westchester county. 


pest; and the Duel, for the fourth time. 
Friday, Oct. 10.—The comedy of She Stoops to 





Conquer; and the melodrama of the Broken Sword. | 


Mrs. Clarke, from the Brighton Theatre, made her first 
appearance in America, in the character of Miss Hard- 
castle. 





LITERATURE. 





— 

In good truth, we should bave a giorious confla thon, f all who 
annot put are into (heir works, would consent to put ‘hoir works into 
he fire 


In the present age, an impulse seems to have been 
ziven to literature ; and though genius may vot have 
juickened, the press has groaned with writings of 
every description. There appears to be a rivalry 





AND LADIES’ LITERARY GAZETTE. On the 2d inst. by the Rev. Dr. Mathews, Mr. J. i 


Wnerecen to Miss Ann Buantsecnu, both of this city 
Owe little week is a picture of human life; we commence lt witt Ou the 2d inst. by the Rev. Dr. Milledoler, ¢ NARKLE 











galety, and close it in weariness, willingly relinquishing our plea , ° , ‘ ANN N / ‘eRTON, both o! 
sures aad tolls for & tabthath of sat i | Bostwick, Esq. to Mrs. A TASTER ‘ i 
eaeaoao=E=asaq=«=$=~®qQ a LL EL. aan =] this city. 
‘ | ’ , 
SATURDAY, OCTOBER 11, 1823. ) On the 2d inst. Mr. Witntam M. Warp to Miss 


Mania Menare, bothof Killingsworth, Conn, 
TO CORRESPONDENTS. i 





The First Rose of Summer, ts on file for insertion. OBITU A RY. 
} ° 


The hnes of Matrese will be found in our next. 





Lines on the Death of Margaret, next week. 
. ’ ’ Dea to the eve of virtue, és mild, placid, and beautiful. He) 
| Kowanp’s communication shall have a place. llonty territic whee viewed by the guilty and the impenitent. + ‘Tie 
. - - 4 tian vie eath as the conductor to blisa" 
| THH ARCADIAN Haase 
* | 
We have perused, with pleasure, the first number of | At Cahawba, Alabama, Cuarzres Moants Pat 


a new literary paper, beaving the above title. [tis to sows, only son of Dr. Rock Parsons. 


amongst all classes of men, as if he that first committed || be published every Saturday, in the city of Philadel. | On his passage from Cuba to Rotterdam, Davin 


4 book to the press, was the cleverest fellow. No mat- 
ter how dull his faculties may be, no matter how un 
lettered or ignorant he really is, if an individual can 


produce a volume or two, his character is established. |/rvend of ours, trom meeting in his columns with such 


This is a sickly state of things, and must quickly end. 


phia; and, if the first number bea fair specimen, will QUARKIER, @ native of New-York, aged 23. 


| deserve encouragement. The name of the editor is In Salem, Mrs. Sanan Henman, aged 104, the 


rot me ntioned, but we suspect him to he a late poetical oldest inhabitant of that town. 
At Trov, Mr. Danten W. Pia, bookseller, in tl 
\words as wassailers, auto-biographical, sin-circled, | 224 year of his age. 


ayy | . . ‘ 
Fhough now our libraries and bookstores are bloated soul-jarring, over-mastering, &c. &c. and our Opinion | Al Belchertown, {NMass.) Major uta Ly MA 
with ephemeral productions, which daily are blown | is strengthened, by his bestowing unqualified praise On aged 81 years, an officer in the army of the revolution 


uto being, we will soon return to a healthy condition ;/ one American poet, and calling another an imitator of |J[e was one of those who were detached under Ax 
ind few books, but those of value, will be given to the || Byron. No literary person, unless he had some pri- | wold, from Cambridge to Quebec, by the way of he: 


public, 


| vate feeling to gratify, could place Percival below | yebec River. It fell to his lot to return with the sich 


It may be asked, what has excited this emulation | Brooks, inthe scale of poetic excellence. The verses’ and he, among the rest, endured hardships and prive 


‘mong men? What has given life to this literary 


| - , 
of Florio glide stmoothly along, like a pretty meander- | tions, from toil and hunger, almost incredible. 


imbition? The answer to these inquiries is Obvious jing brook ; but we can cross such streams in every sec-'| On the Ist inst. Mrs. Many Asuriecp, in the oo. 
enough. A literary eminence among the nations is) tion of the country. The numbers of Percival fall like |! year of her age. 


what our countrymen have long desired, and they have|| the majestic cataract of the west—there is only one 
deen too hasty to praise what in fact was of little or nol such in America. 


On the 2d inst. of a lingering illness, Mrs. Sanat 
| 
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Oh leave me, lady, I am not 
The thing thy silly wishes deem me 
Che canker’s tooth corrodes my lot, 
And none who know esteem me. 
My spirit was not made to mix 
With what the gay world bow to 
it cannot brook their polished trick 
Nor couldst thou teach it how to 
Yhe lone and lightning-cradled peak, 
Where the eagle builds his dwelling 
Where demons echo horror’s shriek 
Where the whirlwind’s harp is swellin 
Tis there my spirit loves to soar-— 
Tis there my natare liveth, 
\lid the delirious thunder’s rear, 
That ghastly pleasure giveth. 
and comfort’s breast, and beauty’s hea: 
My soul can dream on never, 
T'was made to take a sterner part-- 
3eo fare thee well—for ever. 


WiFrLanp. 


Or sporting by the noisy village school, [rule. 
Like these I breath’d heaven's air, uncheck’d by frowa o 


Those days have pass‘d like early bloomiag flowers 
That rise in sunshine, and in gloom decay : 
Like soaring birds that fly their tading bowers, 
When adverse winter claims the parting lay, 
While shines their plumage, sound their number 
Elysium spreads aroaund-—the beart is WOR } 
But when the dewr illusion melts away, 
tow bleak the fields where man is lett aloue 


pay ? 


+ Oh! thus the world appears, w hen blissful days are gone. 


And yet may be who loves the prospect fuir, 
Of hills, and spires, aud smokes in distance seen 
Of banners streaming in the liquid air, 
Aud switt barks bounding o’er the billows green 
Yet, yet may he forget awhile his care 
| The semblance bail of beauties that have been ; 
| May fondly turn a backward vision where 


r| 


\ 


i On such to gaze he did with dear ones lean, {skreen. 


} | While o'er the straining eye, 


some sott hand formed a 
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: SSS 
ORI FOKETRY 
aELN. 
IN AL, POE PRY. jtin FHother. | Where, heaving slow, at noon of summer's day, 
My on when | view thy care-worn lace Aloug these t KS the ocean waters steal, 
Par be tt from me to depreciate ‘ . ae Where wreat 
iney . for the | erlat Rae uenme Bdewds i th Sorns And see thy lock | silver'd o'er by time, ere wre ing Vines, lar Wandering streamers pla‘ 
‘ annot be toon elie I’ t Liapepyy 'y ot chiid rol | et on And t h u their emerald lrops reve a! 
And wish thy every care mav now be in What bliss upon the verdant turf to kneel, 
P ‘ J ] 
Fhe Grave. My mother, can I think upon thy love, And in coo! lymph the burning temples lat 
1) littl Ar : he #oxious hours you ve spent lo i The rich munificencetoi heaven to feel— 
Denr, little. cuset pot of rest . . He . . 
| vj that § may ever erat aden ear sweetest music in the lapsing wav 
W hat tranquil thoughts thou canst inns: - nN . oll eres | sts 4 i} ; | nd sapien 
. Ld | \ every Dlessing to descend on the nd bid the storms of life at sullen distance rave 
fon will thy triendly turt be prest But if | . iy ' \ 
Upon this sad, though youthful heart And : 1 ttt gatiinas an t , pe Ww through rustling lilacs gently stealin 
‘ . ndinan humble scene reluctant move, : ike angel whisper—soft and s« , 
And still will be its beating the Of “ , iisper—solt and soothingly, 
; gy then Mt shall Pthink upon my much-low'd bome, The wounded soul, the insulted spirit healing 
by sorrow’s Weight ao more oppre-t - Me they ate ca j ‘ 5° 
he ienenad ies pyre A! ull thy anxious care, and tender lov: 1 The winds are wafting duleet harmony ; 
peacetul as the wilant, when Vv mothe m rt : i _ . . ‘ 
# ge My mother, Hf misfortunes round thee rise, | Calin, mildly catin is yonder chequer'd sea 
t sleeps upon it mothers bres d eer + I} * : 
nami | I ! ast Aud every tace should meet thee with a ti i \| Bright on its surface sleeps the smile of heave: 
° ye ol 7 ‘ Nii » tye 1 ‘ ‘ ll ! j . 
‘ : th ¢ who bask in Fortune's smile, line be (he power to soften all thy sighs, |) As warm and tranquil should the bosom be 
h nd feel wo care, if such there be,— And with content thy latter days to crown. From scenes escap'd, where all its hopes were ris + 
ba to amusements, which beguile And when some kindred angel shall descend, And howsoe'er array d, its foes should be forgiven. 
Pheir thoughts from all that leads to ther Po bear thy spotless soul to heaven above 1 TI 7 { it 
Ge ’ ough Wrong d, neglected, hi , . euil’ 
ilove at close of day to roum, lillinay thy spirit all my steps attend, | Pe. : 5 . Cun less, though beguil 
} , | By beauty s vow, and friendship’s smuuth pretenc: 
Among the mansions of the dead And guide me in the path ol truth and love. i Ss ‘y, can the Muse's uncompl hile — 
; | Si é i¢ Muse's uncomplying child 
lo mark the last, and only home My mother, when this beating heart shall ceas : ' plytug chi 
Of th | hiv} : This act a Nan Ba § Ags ' — Remember here deceit or arrogance ? 
jose Whose ear “5 > fle? iis jing head be tatd beneath the sod 7 
And nw 5 Slag Theo mary Ea : ht | " “ | No! sweet the memory of benevolence — 
te , . : ie ay my spurit, traugh | t , . 1} ‘ 
7 listen to the midnight blast, ascend w 1 ; 4 rs , sth decane - peace, fi Ot deed that sought the good of all mankind 
,' : d ‘nd with raptul brace ‘ Saw i] ' » : 
Which howls above their lileless form i rapture to emorace ny God hau i Unseemly sorrow—fire-eyed vengeance hence ! 
aa | . 
And think that I shall sleep at last, —_ i} Pride cannot blight, nor plotting slanderers bind 
As undisturb’d by raging storms. Piveruta’s Tears. Che heaven-implanted soul—the bigh and soaring miu 
les »! . vilded che ; ; : , 
— — —— no gilded cheat, Hibernia’s tears for ever flow, Ihe choir of winds—the glory of the morn— 
© lure me ‘soauu’s dar ol}. , ory i nee " } . F 
Reetwod ys ~ : t P o dark cell ; Hier harp in silence slumbers ; fhe charm of flowers—the moral of the dove 
z und place 7 . sreet » bos » motel 
4 rig’ i I me id beams UT gree Her bards the patriot song forego, ! Cun never, never from that heart be toru 
en ever in this bosom dwell. ANIEL. Nor dare to breathe its numbers ! Which glows with an enthusiastic love 
—— i No more they bid the swelling tone At nature’s shrine—remote in aged grove, 
Em : } at 4 
To Selim In Freedoms cause awaken ; | WW here, twining coronets of moss, she live 
, Those happy days ot bliss are flown, | Stillin lite’s luxury that heart may rove, 
Friend of my boyhood’s earliest days, And Erin weeps forsaken ! i And, while the hope of future peace relieve 
Accept the lay of memory and of praise , But though her sous tn exile roam, || Pardon the groveling world for al! the woe it give 
\y cept the tribute to thy virtues due, They sleep on Freedom's pillow ; } Y ' k hath battled 
‘he > maw . : : . | UN MOss-fTOWN O04 ath battle ¢ 
The only payment I can make to you, And Erin’s daughters find a home | Olt int om | ge = a aint 
— : ¢ ’ imal winters— whing ercely . 
For that vast debt of gratitude | owe, Beyond the western billow Still, in tl : j : f st g sp —_ 
; P } , tithe majesty strength ‘asts 
To him from whom my present comtorts flow. | There shall they breathe the glowing stra | . de eh n = 
Yond ? Aas ee earn Its evening shadows, length ving from the shor: 
Yond memory turns with bright and beaming ey: Po joy’s ecstatic numbers ; Reflected, hig! 1 far, tl ! “y 
. ‘ ‘ ; ¢ 3 | wiected, hizgi an ir 108e 8p . 
fo the dim distance of calm childhood’s sky, There Evin's harp shall wake again, i} The stad : bi : “ 4 I eR owe 
) b | > glad sun marking, at day's glor ‘los 
O’er which thy kindness shed so soft a ray, In rapture from its slumbers. Woovworru. | ° >it y's glorious close ; 
Chat all the el cee 5 2 ‘ * || Thus greatness stands amid the world’s uproar ; 
hat all the clouds were sweetly charmed away , o_o | Thus, like that sinki : i 
P > - ius lut SINKING s P : _o 
\nd a deep blue of lovely calmness spread, I, sa » bth “8 iy ng _ from time he goes, 
id fame's pure halos floa ‘er his nro : 
Over the home which sheltered childhiood’s head Woboken. || t : t longorer his proud repost 
And round that home which owed to thee it The waves are musical "neath yonder cliff, || Earth's songs are lulling slow : sweet scene, adieu 
How guyly sped time's pinions in its flight ; Where ancient oaks o’ershade the water’s dee; i One ling'ring gaze my dim reluctant eye 
tlow swiftly fled those deer delightful hours, Gay sings the fisher from his gliding shiff, || Devotes to thee! and never lover drew 
Whose path was sprinkled with the fairest flowe: And laughing children climb the flowery steep ; \ From beauty’s portrait with sincerer sigh 
Ob ‘tis with rapture that remembrance turns Sing on, and sport ye blessed! while sorruws sleep, | Thy features sink beneath the dark’ning sky 
ro those bright days, while all my spirit burns | And Hope's bright glow o’er life is kindly thrown ; i From rival barks on sparkling billows borne, 
. : | s d ’ , ° The hy YW «i; . se eri — 
With the full glow of gratitude and prayer, | Though here in bitterness it come to weep, | The happy satlor sends his cheering ery 
Phat all you've given, you through life may shar: } Your mirth might wake the heart to rapture’s tone, — || Ur, mid the lonely hills, faint sounds the horn 
ta? . . . | ! ‘ . . *, , , _ a 
And ‘tis with fond empassion'd hope I trust, , Bringing the visions fair of happier moments flown \} Phat echoes through thy bowers, trom eve tll busy morn 
The time may come in which I: »j } Still di itt’ring i 
Just to U 4 Lil ope eho an | Go, memory ! wand’rer of departed time— } Still distant glitt’ring in the latest beam, 
ust to Uny virtues at y generous ze . . — ’ \ rridet *j ars i . : ‘ 
eae all y ves wand thy generous zeal, i} Stay thy light pinions o’er each fleeted hour, i! You prideful city rears its hundred spires ; 
vat all you’ve given yo: , sel ; ; ‘le mingling > al : 
ay you've g “ oy Ma se may 9g ; | Andthou shalt gather many a plan sublime, t While mingling smokes, tantastic curling seem 
pat I may pay you bac , Lb : : The air ralds of i ie 
- - yr 4. 1 DaCK the - ot debt, 1 Which fancy drew in youth’s enchanted bower ; it Phe airy heralds of innum’rous fires. 
rime er can lessen ar “wet ae , shere the » of Me aw hae ae 
ucere en, hor my heart forge (EORGE. Shalt find, where pleased, delighted with a flower, i! A sate the murmur of its crowd expires, 
ee Or skimming pebbles o’er some glassy pool, i} feilsit one tale of innocence or peace 
To Sarah | Rejoicing ‘mid the summer's transient shower, || Ah! no—the glare of tinsel'd pride retire. 
m | from quiet vale where ev ry change can please 


Loyd home of meek content, of joy and smiling eas: 


Oh! turn regretless from its cireles gay, 
Le fuvour'd few, who o'er this matchless scene 
rom merry morn till evening’s misty gray. 
May bask and revel ’mid retreshing green ; 


May, 


neath the flower-wove arbour’s fragrant skree: 


Lead up the winding dance, in rapture lost; 
While eves of partial maiden flash between 
For few are they a home so bless'd can boast-- 


Sad on the world’s 


dark sea, in wild convulsions tost 
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